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THE 


FAIR  ONE 

WITH  THE 

GOLDEN  LOCKS. 


Scene  1.— THE  KING’S  PALACE. 

Guards  and  Trumpeters  discovered.  Enter  Chamberlain,  and 
Courtiers  through  Arch  (c.  from  l.) 

CHORUS. — ( Anna  Bolena.) 

Silence  ye  trumps,  the  King’s  in  the  dumps, 

His  project,  alas,  has  miscarried  ; 

The  Ambassador  sent  returns  as  he  went, 

The  lady  declines  to  be  married, 

To  passion  fond  she  won’t  respond. 

To  all  his  love  can  show — 

The  Royal  Fair,  with  Golden  Hair, 

Politely  answers  °  no  !  ” 

Chamh .  Yes,  noble  friends  the  news  is  sad  as  may  be, 

Our  mighty  king  is  crying  like  a  baby  ; 

Plis  nerves  have  had  the  crudest  of  shocks 
Rejected  by  the  Fair  with  Golden  Locks. . 

He  comes ;  prepare  to  show  your  loyal  griefs, 

If  not  by  tears,  at  least  by  handkerchiefs : 

Let  every  soldier  draw  out  his  Bandanna, 

And  bear’t  before  him  in  a  decent  manner 
Officer.  Draw  kerchiefs  !  [ Soldiers  do  so. 

Present  kerchiefs  !  [They  hold  them,  to  their  eyes. 

Steady,  there ! 

Eyes  wet !  long  faces  !  smile,  men,  if  you  dare, 

Enter  King  and  Minister  through  c,  l.  and  four  Pages ,  carrying 

pocket  handkerchiefs. 

Officer.  Recover  kerchiefs !  .  .  . 

[  So! dins  return  handkerchiefs  to  their  pockets. 

King,  Refuse  my  hand  :  It  pastes  all  belief. 

Give  me  another  pocket  handkerchief. 

[  Page  supplies  him . 

Minis.  Sire,  something  still  more  wond’rous  did  she  do ; 

She  actually  refused  your  presents,  too. 
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Scene  1.— THE  KING’S  PALACE. 

Guards  and  Trumpeters  discovered.  Enter  Chamberlain,  and 
Courtiers  through  Arch  (c.  from  l.) 

CHORUS. — ( Anna  Bolena.) 

Silence  ye  trumps,  the  King’s  in  the  dumps, 

His  project,  alas,  has  miscarried  ; 

The  Ambassador  sent  returns  as  he  went, 

The  lady  declines  to  be  married, 

To  passion  fond  she  won’t  respond. 

To  all  his  love  can  show — 

The  Royal  Fair,  with  Golden  Hair, 

Politely  answers  *'  no  !  ” 

Chamb.  Yes,  noble  friends  the  news  is  sad  as  may  be, 

Our  mighty  king  is  crying  like  a  baby  ; 

His  nerves  have  had  the  crudest  of  shocks 
Rejected  by  the  Fair  with  Golden  Locks.. 

He  comes ;  prepare  to  show  your  loyal  griefs, 

If  not  by  tears,  at  least  by  handkerchiefs : 

Let  every  soldier  draw  out  his  Bandanna, 

And  bear’t  before  him  in  a  decent  manner 
Officer.  Draw  kerchiefs  !  j  Soldiers  do  so. 

Present  kerchiefs  !  [They  hold  them  to  their  eyes. 

Steady,  there ! 

Eyes  wet !  long  faces  !  smile,  men,  if  you  dare, 

Enter  King  and  Minister  through  c,  l.  and  four  Pages ,  carrying 

pocket  handkerchiefs. 

Officer.  Recover  kerchiefs !  .  _ 

^  [  Soldiers  return  handkerchiefs  to  their  pockets. 

Kino ,  Refuse  my  hand  :  It  pasfbs  all  belief. 

Give  me  another  pocket  handkerchief. 

[  Page  supplies  him • 

Minis.  Sire,  something  still  more  wond’rous  did  she  do ; 

She  actually  refused  your  presents,  too. 
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King . 
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King. 

Minis. 

King. 

Minis. 


King. 


Minis. 

King. 


Charnb 

Minis. 

King. 


What,  all  my  presents  !—  all  my  pretty  things ! 

The  diamond  necklace  and  the  turqoise  rings  ! 

The  ermine  tippet,  and  the  Cashmere  shawl ! 

Did  you  say  all  ?  Howell  and  James  !  what  all  ? 

She  can’t  be  woman ! 

Bear  it  like  a  man. 

I 

Would  do  so,  but  if  I  can’t  how  can  I? 

I  cannot  but  remember  such  things  cost 
A  precious  lump  of  money — and  that's  lost. 

This  should  to  anger,  sir,  convert  your  grief, 

Give  me  another  pocket  handkerchief. 

[Page  supplies  him. 

For  I  must  play  the  woman  with  mine  eyes — 

Sir,  it  will  much  your  Majesty  surprise 
To  hear  who  plays  the  braggart  with  his  tongue. 

Hah  !  Who  ? 

Your  minstrel. 

Graceful  ? 

Yes,  the  young 

Gentleman  hints,  that  had  he  been  sent  to  plead 
Your  cause  he  should  have  won  the  fair. 

Indeed  ! 

By  which  he  means  to  say,  that  he’s  so  clever 

And  so  insinuating  she  could  never 

Have  had  the  heart  to  say  him,  nay — is’t  so  ? 

’Tis  very  like  it,  sire. 

The  Puppy  !  Go  !  [Cross  to  l. 
Bid  him  attend  us  instantly.  [Exit  Officer  and  guards.] 

I’ll  make 

The  ballad-monger  in  his  shoes  to  shake, 

Bravo  !  I  owed  the  coxcomb  an  old  spite. 

Twenty  to  one  against  the  favorite 

The  knave,  too  long  in  the  King’s  favour  basking, 

Now  fancies  he  could  have  a  Queen  for  asking. 

The  piping  goldfinch  ! — he  expect  to  win  her  ? 

I’m  so  enraged  that  I  could  eat  my  dinner, 

If  it  were  ready.  Squibs  and  crackers  !  where 
Tarries  this  tuneful  traitor? 


Enter  Graceful,  guarded  l.  1  e. 

Ho,  you’re  there ! 

DUETT.— King  and  Graceful.  “Fanny  Gray.” 

King. 

Well,  well,  sir,  so  you’ve  come  at  last,  you  might  have  come 
before, 
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D’ye  know,  sir,  I’ve  the  greatest  mind  to  turn  you  out  ol  door  ; 

I  understand  you’ve  dared  to  say,  bad  you  come  lor  to  go. 

To  court  the  Fair  with  Golden  Hair,  she  ne  er  had  answer  d  M  o. 

Graceful. 

Most  Royal  sir,  put  off  that  frown,  and  don’t  begin  to  scold, 

The  Ambassador  you  sent  to  her  was  ugly,  cross  and  old, 

I  only  said  I  knew  a  way  the  fair  one’s  heart  to  catch, 

And  make  her  glow  like  tinder  at  the  thoughts  ol  such  a  match. 

King. 

You  think  ’tis  but  to  make  your  bow,  with  grace  take  off 

And^he  must  straight  enchanted  be— but  sir,  I  smell  a  rat, 

You  would  yourself  make  love  to  her— you  see  1  m  up  to  snuff, 
And  marry  her  if  she’d  have  you,  I’m  told  you’re  rogue  enough. 

Graceful. 

Most  Royal  sir,  you’ve  in  your  temper  got  a  pain,  I  see, 

You  iealous  ! — and  of  such  a  little  humble  lad  as  me ; 

Make  love  to  her,  of  course  I  would— as  proxy  for  my  King, 
And  marry  her — by  proxy,  too 

King. 

By  proxy — hah  !  that’s  quite  another  thing. 
This  puts  the  matter  in  another  light. 

I  knew  your  Majesty  would  do  me  right, 

It  may  be  nothing  but  a  boyish  dream  ; 

But  I  should  make  your  merits,  sir,  the  theme. 

Which  I  may  say,  without  the  least  presumption, 
Require  but  to  be  known. 

Ki  The  boy  has  gumption. 

rt0  Minis.]  You  did’nt  set  my  merits  forth,  I  fear. 

Minis.  Pardon  me,  sire. 

But  not  enough,  that’s  clear 

Indeed,  I  took  the  liberty  to  mention 

All  I  could  think  of.  .  Q 

Have  you  no  invention  t 

Grace.  Sire,  it  requires  but  memory  in  your  case. 

Kim.  [aside.]  Really  the  boy  said  that,  now,  with  a  grace ; 

°  XVe  a  great  mind  to  let  the  youngster  go 

And  try  his  luck.  [Aloud.]  Well,  my  young  friend, 

and  so  ,  ,  _ 

You  positively  think  you  should  succeed  ? 

Upon  my  honor,  sir,  I  do  indeed. 

But  you’d  want  fitting  out,  too,  I  presume, 

And  I’ve  been  forking  out,  and  to  some  tune. 


King. 

Grace. 


King. 

Minis. 

King. 

Grace. 


Grace. 

King. 
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Not  I ;  just  as  you  see  me  I  would  speed  hence  j 
I  only  ask  your  letters,  sir,  of  credence. 

Good  Graceful,  you  shall  have  them  in  a  crack. 

Then,  for  a  pound,  I’ll  bring  the  lady  back. 

SONG.  —  Graceful.  “  The  four -leaved  Shamrock 

I’ll  call  a  four  wheel’d  cab,  sir, 

And  tip  the  man  a  crown  ; 

And  at  the  fair  one’s  palace  gate 
Just  bid  him  set  me  down. 

I’ll  not  attempt  to  charm  her  sight 
With  diamond,  pearl  or  gold, 

But  praise  your  person,  worth  and  sense 
While  I  a  note  can  hold. 

Yes,  thus  I’ll  play  and  chaunt  my  part, 

And  so  your  trumpet  sound ; 

That  though  she  have  a  marble  heart, 

I’ll  melt  it,  for  a  pound. 

I  pledge  my  word  of  honor. 

To  chase  your  fond  alarms ; 

Like  Grisi  in  the/4  Peri,” 

$he  shall  leap  into  your  arms ; 

And  howsoe’er  it  may  seem  strange. 

And  some  may  think  me  bold  ; 

The  fair  my  cab  brings  back  shall  be 
The  one  with  locks  of  gold. 

For  I  will  play  and  chaunt  my  part, 

And  so  your  trumpet  sound  ; 

That  though  she  have  a  marble  heart, 

I  ll  melt  it  for  a  pound. 

i During  this  song  the  King  sends  ofone_ of  t.h.e  Pnn 

ZC  ho 

returns  with  writing  nfaderiatsf the  K iu^  writes.  using 
the  ChamberTaip’s  oacic  for  a  taoie. 

King.  Take  your  credentials,  and  with  them  take  heed, 

I’ll  make  a  Count  of  you  if  y6u  succeed; 

But  if  you  fail,  I  swear  by  my  veracity. 

I’ll  make  you  then  account  for  your  audacity. 

GRAND  SCENA. 

On  the  most  approved  principle  of  modern  <  peratic  composition 

Recitative —  King. 

Go  boy,  and  that  in  safety  you  may  wend, 

A  patent  safety  cab,  I  recommend. 


G  'ace. 

King. 

Grace. 
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Graceful. 

To  me  your  counsels  ever  are  commands — 
l  fly [ Exit  Graceful. 

King. 

Away — Joy  go  with  you  and  sixpence! 

Andante. — “  Sun  of  Freedmf  Norma. 


King » 

Lucidora !  so  long  invited,  . 

Shall  we  never,  never  here  behold  thee  dining ; 
Thy  adorer’s  desert  still  slighted, 

Must  be  ever  o’er  his  lonely  wine  be  whining, 
Chamberlain  and  Chorus. — Sotto  V oce. 

With  Master  Graceful  awhile  dissemble, 

But  anon  the  rogue  shall  tremble. 

King. 

Still  must  grief  be  my  heart  devouring, 

Thou,  to  gall  my  pride  essaying ; 

My  sweet  temper,  refusal  souring, 

As  the  thunder,  as  the  thunder  sours  the  beer. 


A git  at  r. 

But  no,  Hope  takes  a  sight  at  Fear, 
And  laughs  to  scorn  the  Wizard — 
Graceful”  I  feel,  will  stick  at  nought, 
And  nothing  but  a  merry  thought, 
Shall  now  stick  in  my  gizzard. 

Con  Spiriio. — “  The  Minstrel  Boy  A 

My  Minstrel  Boy  for  a  cab  is  gone, 

In  the  ranks  no  doubt  he’ll  find  one ; 
A  Patent  Safety  I  like,  I  own, 

Where  the  driver  sits  behind  one. 
But  be  the  cab  of  any  sort, 

go  to  the  fair  it  conveys  him— 

And  if  but  here  he  makes  her  appear, 
To  the  peerage  we  will  raise  him. 

a  Allegro . — “  British  Grenadiers 

So  talk  no  more  of  sorrow, 

And  think  no  more  of  care ; 

We’ll  hope  to  see  to-morrow 
The  Fair  with  Golden  Hair. 

To  wed  King  Lachrymoso, 

And  dry  the  loyal  tears  — 
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With  a  tow,  row,  row,  row,  row,  row,  row, 

Of  his  gallant  Halberdiers. 

Chorus. 

So  talk  no  more,  &c.  [ Exeunt  omnes. 

0  |f|  - 

Scene  II.-A  BEAUTIFUL  MEADOW. 


With  a  Stream  flowing  through  it  ever  which  hangs  atre je. 
Enter  Graceful,  e.  l. 


Grace. 


Carp. 

Grace. 


Provoking  !  scarcely  out  of  sight  of  town, 

My  Patent  Safety  Cab  has  broken  down  ; 

D’ye  call  that  Hansom  ?  I  don’t,  I  must  say. 

There’s  nothing  for  it  but  walk  all  the  way  ! 

There’s  a  short  cut  across  these  fields,  I’m  told, 

And  so  at  once  to  take  it  I’ll  make  bold, 

But  stay — to  grace  my  opening  speech  when  there, 

A  brilliant  thought  has  struck,  I  declare  ! 

I'll  sit  me  down  beside  this  running  brook, 

And  note  it  in  my  Punch’s  pocket-book. 

writes.  A  larae  barn  Learn  out  of  the  strecmi.avd  fnllT 
ojWju^rass^^ 

Bless  me,  what’s  that  ?  A  carp,  as  I’m  alive  ! 

And  what  a  fine  one — big  as  any  five  ! 

It  can’t  jump  back  again  ;  what  will  it  do  ? 

I  never  saw  a  carp  in  such  a  stew  ! 

Poor  thing  !  If  left  there,  soon  ’twill  gasp  its  last  ; 
Thrown  out,  like  me,  it  needs  a  friendly  cast 
Upon  its  journey.  Come,  my  friend,  I’m  sure 
You  won’t  object  to  the  cold  water  cure. 

So  here  you  go — one,  two,  three  and  away. 

Throws  the  fish  into  the  water .  it  sink- 

Thankye:  I’ll  do  as  much  for  you,  some  day. 

.  .  ...  I  Disappears. 

It  spoke  !  a  talking  fish  !  To  such  a  wonder* 

The  singing  mouse  must  instantly  knock  under. 

And  such  good  language,  to  !  At  any  rate, 

That  fish  has  never  been  to  Billingsgate. 

Heyday  !  an  eagle  chasing  a 
The  great  oppress  the  little  ! — where’s  my  bow 
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Crow . 

Grace. 

Crow. 

Grace. 

Crow. 

Grace. 

Croic. 

Grace. 

Crow. 

Grace. 


Grace 


/ 


an  arrow  to  his  bow.  TheCroioJliesacros^ 

' from  l.  to  ft-,  vJjySUB&oy  an  Eagle .  He  aims  ancljire$__ 

There,  my  poor  bird,  from  danger  you  are  treed. 

I’m  berry  much  obliged  to  you  indeed. 

Mercy  upon  us  !  here’s  a  talking  bird  ! 

Ees,  Graceful  .  ,  , 

Graceful!— then  my  name  you  ve  heard. 

Who  hasn’t  heard  your  name  him  like  to  know. 

What  a  particularly  civil  crow. 

And  you  know  mine.  .  .  _ 

Indeed  !  What  is  it  ? 

Jim. 

Jim  Crow  !  Oh  yes,  I’ve  often  heard  of  him, 

SONG. 

Back  to  Virginia 

Him  wished  for  to  go, 

When  great  eagle  follow  him. 

And  say  “  Oho  ! 

Turn  about,  and  wheel  about, 

And  do  just  so  1  ” 

Ebery  time  he  turn  about 
He  hunt  Jim  Crow  ! 

Up  come  Massa  Graceful, 

Wid  him  little  bow, 

Kill  him  ugly  Eagle, 

Save  him  pretty  Crow  ! 

One  good  turn  deserb 
Anoder,  you  know, 

So  wheel  about,  and  turn  about, 

And  trust  Jim  Crow  ! 

My  act  was  scarcely  worth  so  much  applause; 

It  WT3S  the  cause,  my  soul ;  -  it  was  the  cause  . 

When  great  strong  birds  would  pluck  the  weak  and 

They  feather  the  just  dart  that  bids  them  fall.  . 

So  “  on  we  goes  again  ”  \W3£U-%±- 

[  The  whoop  of  an  owl  is  hearcrlcitho3JLL - 

W  hat  means  that  cry  ^ 

Some  other  helpless  bird  in  jeopardy  ! 

A}  G  ’  [  Goes  to  winn.  L  and  drags  forward  part  ofg  neC 

Here’s  a  net  spread  to  catch  needless  fowl, 

And  in  its  meshes  a  poor  purblind  owl. 

[  Owl  appears  in  net  at  wng>  L.  2  e. 
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Owl.  Ock  bone !  ocb  bone  !  and  sure  you  may  say  that, 

For  I’m  as  blind  by  day  as  any  bat. 

Grace.  In  Irish  owl!  no  wonder  at  the  noise  ! 

And  one,  too,  who  the  power  of  speech  enjoys ! 

But,  after  all  that  I’ve  heard  talk  and  sing, 

A  chattering  owl  is  no  such  wondrous  thing. 

Oivl.  Ock  winisthru  !  what  shall  I  do — o — o — o  ? 

Grace.  Why,  don’t  make  such  a  horrid  hubboo, 

And  I  will  cut  the  net,  and  let  you  fly.  [(vWs  net. 
There,  now,  come  out  of  that  entirely. 

Owl.  [coming  out.]  St  Patrick’s  blessing  on  you,  for  that  same, 
Good  Master  Graceful. 

Grace.  You,  too,  know  my  name  ! 

Owl.  Och  sure,  I’d  know  your  voice,  sir,  any  day ; 

Haven’t  I  often  heard  it  at  the  play  ? 

Grace.  You  at  the  play — why  wbat  could  you  there  call  ? 
Orel.  Her  Freyschutz.  I’m  the  ould  original. 

.  DUET. — Graceful  and  Owl. 

[Der  Freyschutz.) 

Graceful. 

How  !  indeed,  are  you  then  he, 

Whose  great  eyes  I  used  to  see  l 
Sir,  I  beg  your  pardon, 

All  my  wonder  now  is  o’er  ; 

Oft,  of  course,  we’ve  met  before, 

When  at  Covent  Garden. 

But  where  have  you  been,  you  rogue  ? 

For  now  you  have  got  a  brogue ; 

Or  my  senses  err,  man. 

Owl. 

Faith  and  truth,  I  can’t  well  say. 

But  think  I  caught  it,  sir,  one  day, 

From  my  cousin  German. 

Oul.  But,  sir,  without  any  more  botheration, 

Tou’ve  laid  me  under  a  great  obligation  ; 

And  if,  sir,  to  return  it  I  don’t  haste, 

1 11  give  you  leave  to  say,  “  that  bird’s  a  beast.’ 

INCANTATION.  ( Der  Freyschutz.) 

Graceful. 

On  your  aid  I  may  rely  ? 

Owl. 

U— hu— i!  U-ku-i! 
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Graceful. 

How  pathetic  that  reply  ! 

Owl. 

U — hu — i !  U — hu — i ! 

Graceful. 

Me,  be  says,  he  will  protect. 

Owl. 

U— hu— i!  U— hu— i! 

Graceful. 

Or  words,  at  least,  to  that  effect. 

Owl. 

U— hu— i !— U— hu— i ! 

Graceful. 

Would  that  many  songs  we  hear 
Had  a  meaning  half  as  clear. 

Owl. 

U— hu— i  !  U— hu— i !  \  Exit  Owl  _ 

Grace.  Apropos,  of  son^s,  I’ve  not  yet  thought 

On  that  by  which  the  Fair  One’s  to  bo  caught. 

Oh,  anything  will  do,  that’s  very  tender  ; 

I  know  one  has  made  many  a  fair  maid  surrender. 
Yet  once  to  love  a  man,  let  her  determine, 

Woman’s  the  same,  in  rags  or  royal  ermine. 

AIR, — Graceful. 

“I  dreamed  that  I  dwelt  in  Marble  Halls.11 
(Bohemian  Girl.) 

There  are  ladies  who  dwell  in  marble  halls 
And  in  their  gilt  coaches  who  ride ; 

And  women  who  stump  it  in  pattens  and  shawls, 

Or  get,  of  a  donkey  outside. 

But  let  them  sell  apples  or  rule  the  roast 
In  a  palace  that  I  could  name, 

I  fancy  between  you  and  me,  and  the  post 

When  in  love  they  are  all  much  the  same.  \Exit ,  Grace  l. 


■AVTLTON-  IN  THE  GARDENS  OF  THE  PALACE. 

KrB  \V1Th  Tl-m  U0L1)1W 

"t'ocirs.*^ 


Enter  Lucid  ora,  attended ,  r.  1  e. 

gONG.— Lucidora.  “  Nora  Creina 

Lucidora,  is  my  name, 

And  Golden  Locks  my  designation, 
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Pap. 

Luci. 

Pap. 

Luci. 

Pap. 

Luci. 

Pap. 

Luci. 


Pap. 

Luci. 


Pap. 


Where  I  like’s  my  dwelling-place, 

And  what  I  please  my  occupation. 

King  and  Prince,  and  Duke  and  Earl, 

Beg  to  pay  me  their  addresses  ; 

But  I  only  smile  and  curl 

With  their  notes  my  golden  tresses. 

Oh  !  my  golden  tresses  rare — 

Mv  lovely,  charming,  golden  tresses ! 

Truefitt,  tries,  with  many  dyes, 

But  can’t  match  thine,  my  golden  tresses, 

Some  of  raven  ringlets  rave, 

Some  rejoice  in  brown  or  flaxen, 

Some  think  best  their  head  to  shave, 

And  sport  a  fancy-coloured  Caxon. 

I  know  one  who  had  a  pole, 

Grey  as  I  have  seen  a  parrot’s  ; 

Bought  a  wash,  the  envious  soul, 

And  grew  a  crop  of  downright  carrrots. 

Oh !  my  golden  tresses  rare — 

My  lovely,  charming,  golden  tressee  ! 

Truefitt  sighs,  and  vainly  tries 

To  match  thy  hue,  my  golden  tresses. 

Now  to  my  toilet.  Nymphs,  you  know  your  places. 

Prepare  to  sacrifice  unto  the  Graces. 

Enter  Papillotina,  (l.  I.e.) 

May  it  please  your  Majesty — 

I  hope  it  may. 

There  is  a  youth  without — 

Without  what,  pray  ? 

Without  the  door. 

Well,  let  him  keep  without ; 

What  buisness  has  he  with  it  or  about  it ; 

He  prays  an  audience  in  his  master’s  name, 

King  Lachrymoso. 

Why,  sure,  that’s  the  same 

Who  sent  to  me  a  day  or  two  ago ; 

Good  gracious  me!  I  told  the  creature  “No  !’ 

Can’t  he  be  satisfied — or  just  go  frantic — 

Or  kill  himself — or  anything  romantic  ! 

But  this  Ambassador — 

Back  let  him  roam, 

I’m  dressing — Pm  engag’d— I’m  not  at  home. 

[Crosses  to  r.  and  back . 

Madam,  if  you’ll  permit  me  to  advise, 

You’ll  see  this  gentleman — he’s  got  such  eyes. 
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And  such  a  shape  !  and  though  not  tall  in  stature, 
Graceful,  by  name ;  he’s  graceful,  too,  by  nature. 
Luci.  Heyday  !  the  fellow’s  cast  some  spell  upon  her, 

Pray  is  this  language  for  a  maid-of-honour  ? 

Tm  quite  ashamed  of  you,  I  do  declare, 

“  Such  eyes!”  Indeed!  I  wonder  how  you  dare 
Talk  of  a  young  man’s  eyes  !— a  girl  like  you. 

I’ll  see  this  person  ;  if  your  tale  be  true, 

He  is  a  dangerous  fellow,  and  must  be 
Looked  after — 

Pap.  [aside]  By  the  women,  certainly. 

Luci.  Go  tell  the  porter  to  admit  the  dandy. 

Pap.  Illy!  [Exit  l. 

Luci.  *  And  now,  my  handmaidens,  be  handy  ! 

Dust  down  my  throne,  polish  my  ivory  chair. 

Weave  me,  of  flowers,  a  chaplet  fresh  and  fair. 

Bring  me  my  bracelets  and  my  chatelaine, 

My  kerchief  scent  with  bouquet  de  la  Heine, 

My  regal  mantle  o’er  my  shoulders  throw, 

And  comb  my  precious  hair  out — comme  il  faut. 

AIR  AND  CHORUS. 

“  Com'e  gentiiy- — Don  Pasquale. 

Comb  it  genteelly, 

And  let  it  flow  so  freely. 

I’d  fain  look  well. 

Since  he  sends  a  swell. 

My  shoulders  o’er, 

Falling  a  yard  or  more. 

He’ll  matchless  swear, 

The  Fair  with  the  Golden  Hair. 

And  softly  o’er  us, 

The  while  we  parley  ; 

O,  sing  the  chorus, 

From  “  Don  Pasquale.” 

That  music’s  spell, 

May  charm  his  ears  as  well ; 

And  he,  and  he, 

Enchanted,  quite,  may  be. 

Chorus. 

To  tambour  and  guitar,  sing, 

While  they  parley ; 

The  Serenade,  so  sweet,  from 
“  Don  Pasquale.” 
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Enter  Graceful  and  Papillotixa 

Graceful. 

Most  royal  fair — 

I  never  saw  such  hair — 

I  come  to  tell — 

Such  speaking  eyes,  as  well — 

Your  throne,  before, 

Kneeling,  I  do  implore — 

She’s  fair  as  day  ! 

I  scarce  know  what  I  say  ! 

Each  look  is  fuel, 

Added  to  ni}  fire ; 

O,  fortune,  cruel. 

With  love,  I  shall  expire. 

Chorus. 

To  tambour  and  guitar,  &c. 

Luci.  [ aside ]  I’ve  hit  him  hard  ! 

Grace,  [aside]  I  never  saw  such  beauty. 

But,  Graceful,  be  a  man  and  do  your  duty. 

Luci.  When  you  can  speak  we’ll  hear  what  you’ve  to  say. 
Grace.  Madam,  my  forte  is  singing. 

Luci.  Sing  away. 

Grace.  She’s  proud  and  cold,  as  she  is  fair  and  nice ! 
Perhaps  this  is  but  artificial  ice ! 

I’ll  break  it,  by  an  effort  energetic  ; 

I’ll  sing  her  something  cruelly  pathetic. 

SONG. —  Graceful.  “ Lucy  Long .” 

I  pray,  fair  Queen,  be  silent, 

And  I’ll  sing  you  a  little  song 
It’s  all  about  a  mighty  king, 

Who’s  loved  you,  lady,  long. 

So,  take  your  time,  Queen  Luci- 
dora ;  only  mind  my  song. 

You’re  the  darling  of  this  monarch, 

So  don’t  make  him  wait  too  long. 

He  is  a  perfect  figure 
As  ever  you  did  see  ; 
lie’s  handsomer  and  bigger 
A  great  deal  ma’am  than  me. 

But  take  your  time  Queen  Luci- 
dora;  only  mind  my  song. 

Your  the  darling,  &c. 


[Aside] 

[Aloud] 

[Aside] 

[Aloud] 

[Aside] 
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You  said  you  wouldn’t  marry, 

When  lie  asked  you  t’other  day  ; 

You  said  you’d  rather  tarry, 

And  he’ll  let  you  have  your  way. 

So  take  your  time  Queen  Luci- 
dora  ;  only  mind  my  song. 

Yon’re  the  darling  of  this  monarch, 

So  don’t  make  him  wait  too  long. 

Luci.  [  Jlside .]  lie’s  a  pretty  fellow,  I  confess ; 

Sir,  I  receive  with  pleasure  this  address, 

But  to  its  prayer  I  cannot  yet  accede  : 

I’ve  made  a  vow  no  mortal  suit  to  heed, 

Until  three  things  are  done  which  I  desire. 

Grace .  Oh,  do  but  tell  me,  ma’am,  what  you  require 
Luci.  Walking  upon  the  river-side  last  spring 

In  taking  off  my  glove  I  dropp’d  my  ring 
Into  the  stream  ;  which  if  yon’ll  kindly  fish  for, 

And  bring  me  back,  is  the  first  thing  I  wish  for 
Grace,  [aside  ]  A  pleasant  first ! 

Luci.  The  second’s  quite  a  trifle. 

There  is  a  giant  who  has  dared  to  rifle, 

And  kill  and  eat  some  hundreds  of  my  people  ; 

He  is  almost  as  tall  as  a  church  steeple, 

And  has  the  monstrous  impudence  to  say, 

Unless  I  wed  him,  he’ll  eat  me  some  day. 

Now,  all  I  ask  you  in  the  second  place, 

Is  to  cut  off  his  head. 

Grace.  [  Aside .]  And  she’s  the  face 

To  call  that  quite  a  trifle  !  Ma’am,  I’ve  heard 
Y  our  two  first  small  requests ;  pray  what’s  the  third  ? 
Luci.  The  third  is  rather  difficult,  I  fear. 

Not  far  from  hence  there  is  a  cavern  drear, 

In  which  all  sorts  of  dreadful  monsters  dwell ! 

But  deep  within  it  is  a  crystal  well. 

Of  which  the  water  has  the  virtue  rare, 

To  make  one  live  for  ever  young  and  fair 
Now  bring  me  of  this  eau  de-vie  a  bottle. 

Find  me  my  ring,  and  cut  'he  giant’s  throttle ; 

And  in  return  for  such  polite  attention, 

I’ll  mar  y  any  gentleman  you’ll  mention. 

DUO — Graceful  and  Fair  One. 

“  Ama  tua  madre .”  Lucrezia  Borgia. 

Graceful. 

Madam,  with  all  humility 
I  must  beg  leave  to  mention 
There’s  little  probability; 
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Of  such  a  condescension. 

You  ne’er  are  like  to  wed — if  all, 
This  must  be  done  before ; 

But  I  will  go  the  whole  animal, 

Let  it  be  e’er  such  a  bore ! 

Let  it  be  ever  so  dreadful  a  bore 


Fair  One. 

Really  this  great  civility, 

From  such  a  total  sti  anger — 

Doubtless  with  such  ability, 

You  will  surmount  each  danoer. 

I've  vow’d  I  ne’er  will  Aved  if  all, 

This  be  not  done  before  ; 

So  you  must  go  the  whole  animal 
Or  never  come  here  any  more, 

Or  never,  never  come  here  any  more. 

(Exit  Grace,  l.  Luci  and  trait i  r 


Scene  IV.— A  Rum- Antic  Dell. 

The  Mouth  of  a  Cavern,  r.  u.  f.  A  Large  Hollow  Tree ,  •. 

Between  them  a  Torrent. 


Grace. 


Voice. 

Grace. 

Carp. 

Grace. 

Carp. 

Grace. 

Carp. 


Entei  Graceful,  l. 

“  In  these  sad  solitudes  and  awful  cells, 

W  here  heavenly  pensive  contemplation  dwells, 

And  ever  musing  melancholy  reigns,” 

I  come  to  cudgel  my  unhappy  brains ! 

To  use  a  phrase  of  Mr.  Samuel  Slick’s — 

I’m  in  a  most  tarnation  ugly  fix  ! 

If  I  don’t  win  the  Fair  One,  in  his  ffory 

The  King  will  hang  me,  without  judge  and  jury.. 

And  if  I  try  to  win  her,  as  she  wishes, 

My  mildest  fate  will  be  to  feed  the  fishes ! 

Fancy  me,  looking  for  a  lady’s  ring, 

Dropped  in  the  river  one  fine  day  last  spring; 

To  fobb  me  off  this  is  a  mere  pretence, 

And  ring-dropping’s  a  criminal  offence ! 

fate  has  determined  all  my  hopes  to  dish  !  r Goin^ 

Stop,  Graceful ! 

[turning']  Ah!  who  calls  ? 

r„,,  _  .  .  A  grateful  fish 

1 1  he  Carp  uses  from  the  water ,  with  a  ring  in  its  month 
My  friend  the  carp  !  and  in  its  mouth  I  see 
A  golden  ring  !— yes— no— it  cannot  be  ! 

It  can— it  is  the  one  you’re  sent  to  find 
W  as  ever  anything  so  very  kind  ? 

Take  it.  You  threw  me  back  into  the  brook, 

When  others  would  have  helped  me  with  a  hook  ! 
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To  help  you  in  return  I’ve  hastened  gaily— 

Although  a  fish,  my  conduct  ne’er  was  scaly. 

Farewell,  we’re  quits.  I  hope,  and  all  my  try  do, 

That  you’ll  go  on  as  swimmingly  as  I  do. 

J  °  f  Disappears. 

Grace.  I’m  so  o’erjoyed,  I  scarce  know  what  1  m  at ! 

Who’ll  call  a  fish  cold-blooded  alter  that  r 
How  wrong  it  was  in  me  to  carp  at  late.  ^ 

Here’s  the  first  task  perform’d,  at  any  rate . 

And ‘"well  begun’s  half  ended,”  runs  the  saying. 

But  the  next  job  on  hand  is  jiant  slaying  I 
In  that  no  carp  can  help  me,  for  alack  ! 

To  kill  a  giant  it  should  be  a  Jack. 

At  the  bare  thouhght  I  tremble,  for  I  ve  read 
That  <nants  grind  one’s  bones  to  make  their  bread. 

Well  u  on  me  he  tries  such  bakers’  tricks, 

The  only  way,s  to  stick  to  him  like  bricks  ! 

This  way,  they  tell  me,  he  is  surd4  to  come, 

I  think  I  hear  him  now  cry — 

Galifron,  the  Giant.  [ without] ]  Fee !— fo !— fum .. 

Enter  Gallifron,  (r‘) 

Oh,  murder !  here  he  is!  .  ’ 

’  Who’s  that,  below  ' 

[aside ]  its  no  use  flinching  {Aloud)—' One,  d 

you  must  know, 

Who’s  sent  to  fetch  your  head.  . 

A  strange  direction ; 

Whe»  you  can  reach  it,  I  have  no  objection. 

C°me  Come  up  ! — I’ll  make  short  work  with  you ! 

[ Makes  a  blow  at  Grace,  icith  his  mace. 

[avoiding  it]  Hit  one  of  your  size,  you  coward,  do. 

°  J  [Music.  The  Crow  appears  m  the  tree ,  (lJ 

Hit  Massa  Graceful !  Hen  me  do  just  so. 

Oh,  oh,  oh  !  * , 

He’s  nicked  my  eyes  out !  the  vile  earon  crow. 

[Music.  Strikes  about  blindlg.  Grace  hacks 
his  legs ,  till  he  falls ,  when  Grace,  cuts  off  his 
head  and  places  it  (  R.J 

Grace.  I’m  conquerer  ;  yet  still  with  fear  I  sliud  er 
nrow.  Me  tell  you  one  good  tern  deserb  anoder. 
gZ.  By  Jove,  you  came  just  in  the  mck  old  fellow  . 

And  I  may  say  of  you,  as  of  Othello 
If  virtue  no  delighted  beauty  lack,. 

My  friend  Jim  Crow  is  far  more  fair  than  black. 

Crow.  Me  tink  we  both  now  may  crow  ober 
Ta,  ta . 


Grace. 

Galli. 

Grace. 


Galli. 

Grvce. 

Galli. 

Grace. 

C  ow. 
Galli. 
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Grace. 


■Ae 


Oiul 


Grace 


Owl. 


Grace. 


Owl. 


Grace. 


Luci. 

Grace. 


Luci. 


Grace. 

Luci. 


Grace. 


Farewell,  my  old  acquaintance  Jim. 

That  honest  crow’s  an  honour  to  his  state, 

He  pays  his  debts  and  dont  repudiate 
There’s  number  two  ;  but  now  for  number  three. 
Where  shall  I  find  this  wondrous  eau  de-vie  ? 

The  Fair  One  vowed  ’twas  in  a  cavern  drear 
Not  far  from  hence— I  rather  think  ’tis  here, 
f Music.  Approaches  cavern :  serpents  and  Mounters  of 
_  different  descriptions  shew  themselves  •  he.  retreats 
alarmed. 


Luci. 


Oh,  lud,  yes,  that’s  the  cave  without  a  doubt. 

By  all  those  horrid  monsters  rushino-  out. 

That  Black-gang  chine  alarms  me,  I  must  own 
If  there’s  the  well— I’ll  just  let  well  alone. 

But  then  I  lose  the  lady,  and  that’s  ill ! 

Is  there  no  Bottle  Imp,  who  mine  will  fill  ? 

[Musis.  The  Owl  appears  in  the  hollow  of  the  tree. 

May  be  an, owl  could  manage  that  to  do; 

If  you’ve  forgotten  me,  I  haven’t  you. 

Forgotten  thee !  While  memory  holds  a  seat 
In  this  distempered  brain — 

There,  don’t  complete 
The  passage;  I’m  contint,  and  faith  I’ll  fill 
Your  whisky  bottle  from  that  private  still. 

[Music.  Grace  hangs  the  bottle  round  the  Owt.W^-  . 

.  he  dies  into  the  cavern.  ~  y  ^ ™  a  > 

Kind  bird,  1  hope  no  misichief  will  befal  him. 

Should  some  terrific  monster  meet  and  maul  him— 
But  no,  my  heart  with  hope  is  gaily  Heating, 

An  Irish  owl  don’t  mind  a  monster  meeting 
And  all  has  gone  so  well  with  me  as  yet—  & 

rp-i  .  [hlusic. — The  Owl  returns  with  bottle  mind 

There,  sir,  you  feed  me  Irom  the  fowler's  net _  ' - 

There’s  the  net  profit  of  your  kind  behavour. 

You  ve  struck  a  balance  greatly  in  my  favour. 

Y\  ho  comes  this  way  ?  The  Fair  with  her  train  ! 

^  Lnfer  IitldnoBA  and  train  (\  j 

Can  this  be  possible  ?  the  Giant  slain  !  °  *  |"rino-— 
Yes  madam,  there’s  his  head— and  there’s  your  & 
And  here  s  the  water  from  the  magic  sprint 
I’m  thunderstruck !  pur  confidence  has  lost  us  ! 

Are  you  the  devil,  sir,  or  Hr.  Faustus  ^ 

Neither,  sweet  saint,  if  either  thee  displease 
Nonsense!  you  cou’dn’t  do  such  things  with 
If  you  were  a  mere  mortal  -  and  alone. 

The  only  charms  I  know  of  were  your  own  • 

They  have  more  power  than  Imp,  or  Fairy  Elf 
[aside']  I  vow,  I’m  quite  in  love  with  him  myself  ' 


ease, 
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Grace.  And  now  I  claim  thee  for  my  royal  master. 

Luci.  [aside']  O,  fatal  promise  !  Unforeseen  disaster, 

[Aloud]  My  word’s  my  bond,  sir  I  admit  your  claim — 

But  is  there  no  one  else  that  you  could  name. 

Grace.  The  service  and  the  loyalty  1  owe,  „ 

Compels  me,  gracious  queen,  to  answer  “  no. 

GLEE.— Graceful,  Fair  One  and  Chorus. 

“  The  Chough  and  Crow."  f 

Gracef  ul.  [  Aside  ]  v 

The  carp  and  crow  away  have  gone, 

The  owl  sits  in  yon  tree  ; 

And  I  might  sit  upon  a  throne, 

If  I’d  no  probity. 

Her  wildfire  glances  scorch  my  heart, 

But  honour  whispers  “  nay” 

[Aloud]  Come  ’rouse  you  ma’am,  ’tis  time  to  start 
If  we’d  get  home  to-day. 

Fair  One.  [Aside.] 

Alas  ’  that  I  my  word  must  keep, 

Of  youths  he  is  the  flower ; 

And  1  in  love  have  tumbled  deep, 

I,  who  defied  love’s  power. 

Bewildered  quite,  I  hence  depart, 

Nor  caring  where  I  stray  ; 

But  something  tells  my  tortured  heart,' 

There'll  be  the  deuce  to  pay. 

Giant's  Head.  “  Voce  di  teste." 

Nor  legs  nor  body  own  I  now, 

I’m  cut  off  in  my  prime  ! 

And  I’ll  be  bound  that  boy  will  vow, 

He  thinks  it  no  great  crime! 

My  bones  must  in  this  gloomy  glen, 

Now  whiten  day  by  day; 

A  warning  to  tall  gentlemen, 

Who  choose  to  walk  this  way. 

Chorus. 

Come,  come,  look  smart!  look  very,  very  smart, 

’Tis  time  we  were  away  ; 

Run,  run,  what  fun,  to-morrow’s  sun, 

Will  see  her  wedding  day. 

\ Exeunt  Omnes,  h.  1  e  The  Head  descends  trap. 

L. 

Scene  V.— The  King’s  Palace  as  Before. 

Enter  King  through  Arch ,  c. 

To  be,  or  not  to  be  ?  that  is  the  question, 

Which  long  ere  this  he’s  popped  for  her  digestion* 


King. 


Tell  me,  thou  little  oracle  of  love, 

{Producing  a  Dandelion. 
Tell  me,  if  she  I  prize  the  world  above, 

From  fortune’s  wheel,  to  my  blest  lot  will  fall. 

She  loves  me  [blows]  just  a  little  [blows]  not  at  all ! 
That’s  awkward,  am  I  doomed  to  live  and  linger  ? 
Come  what,  come  may  !  I’ll  ask  my  little  fin-mr, 

Oli,  lit-tle  finger,  mind  you  tell  me  true, 

Will  my  fair  one,  by  Graceful,  be  brought  to  ? 

Yes — no — -yes  —  no — yes !  oh,  supreme  delight  1 
I  feel  my  little  finger’s  in  the  right. 

[Shouts  and  flourish  without ,  i,. 
Hark  to  those  shouts  !  those  trumpets  1  and  those 
drums ! 


Enter  Chamberlain  and  Minister,  l.  1  e. 

She  comes,  my  Lucidora  !  say  she  comes, 

Minis.  She  does,  my  liege  ! 

King.  I  knew  she  could  not  fail, 

“ Talk  of  the”— hem, the  proverb’s  coarse  and  stale! 
Minis,  [half  aside]  1  hope  ’tis  not  prophetic, 

,  Eh !  you  spoke. 

Mims.  Nothing,  my  liege— or  if— I  did  but  joke. 

King.  Joke,,  take  care  how  you  joke  in  such  a  case, 

Or,  like  your  joke,  you  may  be  out  of  place. 

Entei  courliei  s,  l.  1  e.  and  cross  to  r.  after  which  Graceful 
leading  Lucidora,  and  followed  by  her  suite. 


Grace. 

Chamb, 

Killer. 

o 


Minis. 

King. 

Luci. 

King. 


Great  King,  the  lady  of  your  love  behold, 

She’s  yours,  the  Fair  One,  with  the  Locks  of  Gold 
[  Aside. y 

For  locks,  read  lots  and  I  shou’d  like  it  better. 

Oli,  Graceful  I  shall  ever  be  your  debtor, 

Madam,  I’m  dazzled  by  your  beauty  bright ; 

One  eye  is  Bude’s,  the  other  Boccius  light'  ’ 

Permit  me,  madam  [kisses  her]  Oh,  conserve  of  roses, 
U'liat  lips  and  there’s  a  nose,  to  put  all  noses 
For  ever  out  of  joint !  and  oh,  that  hair  ! 

Made  of  light  gold  ! 

As  our  hast  sovereigns  were. 

But  wheicfoi e  silent  stands  my  dearest  deary  ? 

My  journey,  sir,  has  made  me  faint  and  weary. 

Walk  in— sit  down— bed-chamber  woman,  lio- 


Enter  Mollimopsa  through  Arch ,  r. 

^  our  mistress  to  her  own  apartments  show. 
Bing  when  you’re  ready  for  the  cold  collation, 
Io-morrow,  sweet,  shall  see  your  coronation. 
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Lucl. 

[ Exeunt 

King. 

Grace. 


King. 

Grace- 


King. 


Minis. 

King. 

Minis. 

King. 

Minis. 

King. 

Minis. 

King. 

Minis. 

King. 

Minis . 

King. 


Minis. 

King. 

Minis. 

King. 

Mims. 


King. 

Minis. 


King. 


Minis. 

King. 


E'en  when  you  please,  since  you  will  have  it  so, 

Dear  Graceful,  take  care  of  the  bottle  though. 

Molli.  Jirst  the  suite  follow ,  and  Courtiers, through  Arch ,  R. 

Bottle  !  what  bottle  ? 

Sir,  to  speak  the  truth, 

Tis  an  elixir,  which  eternal  youth 
And  beauty  to  the  drinker  gives. 

The  deuce ! 

’Tis  for  her  Majesty’s  especial  use. 

But,  notwithstanding,  it  was  so  declared 
To  stop  it,  at  the  Custom  House,  they’ve  dared. 

A  drink,  to  give  eternal  youth  and  beauty  ? 

W hat  sum  could  pay  the  ad  valorem  duty  ? , 

Tell  them  to  pass  thebott’e,  and  not  tap  it; 

I  know  their  customs,  rogues !  but  they  shall  nap  it. 

Exeunt  Graceful,  u 

I’ll  ask  the  Queen  if  she’s  a  drop  to  spare  one ; 

My  Royal  Lord.  [Cross  to  (r.) 

Well. 

When  you  wed  the  Fair  One, 

Will  Graceful  stay  at  Court  ? 

Of  course  you  flat ! 

Indeed !  < 

Indeed  !  zounds,  what  d’ye  mean  by  that ! 

Is  he  not  honest  ? 

Honest ! 

Aye ! 

Don’t  know. 

But  what  d'ye  think  ? 

Think  ! 

Here’s  a  precious  go. 

Repeat  my  words  again,  I’ll  knock  you  down; 

Tell  me  your  thoughts,  sir  ! 

Not  for  half  a  crown  ! 

Ha  !  there’s  some  screw  loose  then — why  dash  my  wig. 
Beware,  my  lord,  of  jealousy  ! 

I  twig. 

Mind,  I  say  nothing,  sir,  I  only  hint, 

Look  to  your  wife — if  she  at  Graceful  squint. 

Just  mind  your  eye — you  heard  her  call  him  “dear  ” 
And  so  she  did  ! 

I  own  I  thought  that  queer. 

But  I’m  too  bold — 

I  hope  she’s  not  been  bolder  : 

If  so,  I’ll  make  the  house  too  hot  to  hold  her. 

And  Graceful? 

Seize  and  drag  him  to  a  prison. 

I’ll  teach  the  rogue  to  prig  whal  isn’t  his’n  !  [Cross  l. 
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Minis. 

King. 


Minis. 

King 

Mints. 


Kins. 

Minis. 


King. 


Minis. 

Chamb. 

Grace. 

King. 

Grace. 

King. 

Grace. 

King. 

Luci. 

King. 


Luci. 

Ail 

Luci. 


Harkye,  you’ve  sen,  if  you  have  any  eyes, 

Upon  my  table  stuff  to  kill  the  flies. 

The  German  fly  water  ? 

Exactly  so 

"When  he’s  in  prison,  with  that  bottle  go, 

Give  him  a  dose  of  it  upon  the  sly, 

That  will  be  murder — 

Never  mind — 

Not  I. 

My  friend  is  deadl  ’tis  done  at  your  request. 

But  let  her  .ive. 

Perhaps  that  would  be  best. 

He  comes. 

Enter  Graceful. 

My  Guards. 

[Enter  Guards,  c.  l.  Chamberlain,  Courtiers ,  Mollimopsa 
Lucidora,  and  suite  c.  a. 

\_Aside.]  O,  vengeance  !  [Exit  r. 

What’s  the  row  ? 

[To  Fair  One.]  I’ve  cleared  the  bottle. 

Clear  yourself  then. 

How  ? 

To  prison  with  him,  since  he  can’t  reply, 

What  have  I  done  ? 

What  can  that  signify  ? 

Hence  with  him— stay — give  me  that  bottle  first. 
What  is  he  guilty  of?  I’ll  know  the  worst. 

You  take  uncommon  interest  in  his  fate  ! 

Perhaps  you  love  him  ? 

Much  as  you  I  hate. 

0,  rash  confession. 

You’re  a  tyrant ! — he, 

The  very  nicest  young  man  that  can  be !  [cross  to  c. 

TRIO.— LucidOra,  Graceful  and  King. 

Acis\nd  Galatea. 

Ducidora. 

North  Wales  shall  lVve  no  mountains, 

Lord  Mayors  fronr. turtle  fly, 

And  London  boast  itsVountains, 

Ere  I  my  lo*e  deny.y 

Graceful . 

North  Wales  shall  have  mountains, 

Lord  Mayors  from  turtle  fly. 

And  London  boast  its  fountains, 

Ere  I  my  king  defy.  \ 

A  mg. 

Nonsense  ! — Humbug  ! — Rage  ! — Despair 
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You  make  die  savage  as  a  bear, 

Fly,  thou  glassy  weapon — fly  !  [ threatens  to  fling  bottle 
Die!  Presumptuous  Graceful,  die! 

Guards  drug  Graceful  off  l.  Lucidora  is  carried  off 
fainting  c.  meanwhile  Chamberlain  and  Molli  prevent 
the  King  from  flinging  the  bottle ,  which  at  last  they 
wrest  from  him  and  .Vlollimopsa  runs  out  with  it. 

King.  She  owns  she  loves  him — I  shall  choke  with  rage  ; 

To  a  great  King,  prefer  a  paltry  page. 

Haply,  for  I  take  snuff — she  thinks  me  dirty  ; 

Or,  for  I’m  on  the  shady  side  of  thirty. 

But  that’s  not  much,  I’m  only  thirty-four. 

Hah  !  the  elixir,  that  can  youth  restore ! 

One  dranght  will  make  me  quite  a  boy  again, 

And  my  face  handsome,  were  it  even  plain. 

She’s  placed  it  in  her  dressing-room  no  doubt ; 
Suppose  I  just  steal  in  when  she  comes  out. 

But  then  suppose  she  hasn  t  drawn  the  cork, 

Well,  can’t  I  get  a  corkscrew  or  a  fork  ? 

As  if  to  broach  a  pint  of  Hudson’s  pale, 

This  deed  I’ll  do  before  this  purpose  fail.  Exit,  ». 

SCENE  YI. 

A  CORRIDOR  IN  THE  PALACE. 

Enter  Mollimopsa,  l.  1  r. 

Molli .  Was  ever  maid  in  such  a  desperate  case, 

As  sure  as  can  be,  1  shall  lose  my  place. 

The  bottle  I  was  told  to  take  such  care  of 
Is  broken  into  bits — there’s  not  a  pair  of. 

What  shall  I  do  ?  I  certainly  did  stop 
To  try  if  I  could  sip  a  little  drop. 

But  oh,  the  cruel  spite  of  fortune  see, 

The  bottle  had  a  drop  instead  of  me. 

(shows  neck  of  magic  bottle. 

If  I  knew  where  another  could  be  bought 
But  there  I’m  sold — 0  Gemini !  a  thought  ! 

In  the  King’s  study  I  have  surely  seen 
One  of  this  shape,  and  just  this  color’d  green. 

What’s  in  it,  goodness  knows— but  something  nice, 

No  doubt,  as  it’s  the  King’s— so  m  a  trice 
I’ll  fetch  it,  slip  o’er  its  neck  this  label, 

And  place  it  on  my  lady’s  dressing  table. 

(Exit\n.  R.  2  e. 

Enter  King,  c  d. 

King.  I  tremble  so,  I  know  not  what’s  come  o’er  me  — 

[starts.]  Is  this  a  corkscrew  that  I  see  before  me  P 
The  handle  towards  my  hand — clutch  thee  I  will ; 

I  have  thee  not — and  yet  I  see  thee  still ! 
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Art  thou  a  hardware  article  ?  or,  oh  ! 

(Simply  a  fancy  article  for  show.  .. 

A  corkscrew,  of  the  mind — a  false  creation 
Of  crooked  ways,  a  strong  insinua.ion  ! 

I  see  thee  yet,  as  plain  as  e’er  I  saw 
This  patent  one,  which  any  cork  can  draw ! 

( shew  inn  patent  corkscrew. 
Thou  marshal’st  me  the  way  that  I  should  chuse 
And  such  an  iustrument  I  was  to  use  ! 

There’s  no  such  thimi  ;  ’tis  what  I  steal  to  do, 

That  on  my  fancy  thus  has  put  tht  screw. 

I  go  and  it  is  done,  r going  r.  d.]  confound  it,  there  s 
That  stupid  Mollimopsa  on  the  strairs. 

Enter  Mollimopsa,  r.  d.  cautiously .  As  she  enters  the  Kixg 

slips  out  unseen ,  r.  d. 

Molli.  Of  my  sad  smash  I’ve  swept  up  every  trace, 

And  put  the  other  bottle  in  its  place. 

If  I’m  found  out  at  last,  I  can  but  fling 
Myself  upon  my  knees  before  the  King, 

And  to  his  Majesty  thus  say  or  sing  : — 

SONG. — Mollimopsa.  “  Wupping  Old  Stairs 

Your  Molly  has  never  once  Yhown  you  her  airs, 

Since  the  last  time  you  gave\ier  a  whopping,  down  stairs  ; 
When  you  vow’d  that  she  beep,  for  blabbing  to  blame, 

And  called  her  a  chatterbox,  (Asome  such  name. 

Why  at  this  little  accident,  no^  tehould  you  rail, 

Tho’  I  did  brt  ak  the  bottle,  I  neW  told  the  tale, 

Then  forgive  me,  be  kind,  nor  mwplace  from  me  take, 

And  your  floors  still  I’ll  scrub,  anil  your  beds  still  I’ll  make. 
The  Queen,  I  tremble  to  appear  before  her. 

And  this  way  comes  the  Captive 

Enter  Guards,  Graceful,  u.  e.  r  ,  Lucidora,  and  Suite , 
Chamberlain,  l.  1  e. 

Lucidora ! 

Lead  me,  my  virgins,  lead  me  to  that  voice  ; 

I  am  not  married,  and  he  is  my  choice  ! 

Drag  not  this  gentle  gentleman  to  jail, 

I’ll  find  two  housekeepers  to  be  his  bail, 

I’m  one  one  myself ;  a  Queen !  whose  debts  all  paid  are. 
Hear  this,  ye  Heavens !  and  wonder  how  you  made  her  ! 
To  bail  he  cannot  be  admitted. 

No. 

Then  I’ll  to  prison  with  him. 

King,  [i within  ]  Help,  there,  ho  ! 

( Ex  it  Chamberlain,  d  . 


Grace , 
Luci. 


Grace. 

Officer. 

Luci. 


V  i 


Luci.  What  voice  was  that  ? 

Qrace .  My  Royal  Masters,  surely 

[ Re-enter  Chamberlain,  d.  r. 

Chamb.  Run  for  a  doctor— the  King  is  taken  poorly. 

r  Exit  Officer,  l  1  e.  Cliamber’ain  d.  n. 
Luci  The  cramp  has  seized  his  conscience,  I  presume, 

W  hat  business  has  he  in  my  dressing  room  ? 

Re-enter  Chamberlain,  d.  r.  wilh  bottle. 

Chamb.  Oh  !  horror !  horror  !  Madam ! 

Enter  Courtiers  from  different  entrances. 

Luci,  Well,  proceed. 

Chamb.  His  Majesty  is  very  ill  indeed 

(  Two  Courtiers  exit 

Drunk  something,  that  has  with  him  disagreed, 

Out  of  this  fatal  bottle.  [shows  bottle. 

Luci.  Hah,  made  free, 

With  my  superior  patent  eau  de  vie , 

But  some  one  must  have  changed  it,  for  look  here, 

’Tis  thick  as  ditch  water  ! 

Grace.  That’s  very  clear ! 

Luci.  Where  could  he  find  this  composition  muddy  ? 

Enter  Minister,  pale  and  agitated ,  1  e.  l. 

The  fly  water  is  missing  from  the  study  ! 

The  German  fly  water  beyond  a  doubt. 

[Molmmopsa  comes  forward  and  falls  at  Lucido'*a's  feet. 
Oh,  Madam,  pardon  me.  the  murder’s  out, 

I  chanced  the  other  bottle  just  to  crack — 

Hah  !  bind  the  traitress  on  the  bottle  rack — 

Stay — ’twas  an  accident — she  didn’t  mean — 

Look  the  King  comes  his  Courtiers  borne  between 
(T he  King  is  borne  forward  in  an  arm  chair  by  ■he  two 
Courtiers.  ( r>  n  ) 

How  fares  vour  Majesty  ? 

Poison’d  !  ill  fare  ! 

I  loved  a  lady  who  had  golden  hair ; 

And  she  has  set  my  heart  on  fire — I  burn  ! 

Send  for  the  engines — on  the  water  turn  ! 

Alas  !  he  raves 

More  water — let  me  suck  it 
From  every  hose !  or  I  shall  kick  the  bucket. 

Go  fetch  the  fire  escape— ah  no,  I  see  ! 

’Tis  locked  up,  and  the  sexton  has  the  key  ; 

And  he  lives,  heaven  knows  where,  in  some  blind  alley 
And  I  must  blaze,  while  you  stand  shillv  shalley! 

My  roof  is  falling  in— hark  there’s  a  shout — 


Minis. 

Grace. 

Modi. 

Mims 

Luci. 

Grace 


Minis. 

King. 


Minis. 
King : 


There,  there— stop  playing- 


-I  am  going  out 
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Luci. 

Chamb 

Minis. 


Luci. 


Grace.  * 

* 

Luci. 

Fairy. 


Luci. 


Grace. 


As  my  friend  George  says,  ‘  going,  gone,  gone !’  [Dies. 
A  heavy  lot,  so  let  it  be  withdrawn. 

(They  bear  out  King. 

The  King  is  dead,  therefore,  long  live  the  King  ! 
Quite  constitutional — but  there’s  one  thing 
To  be  considered,  he  has  left  no  heir 
To  wield  his  sceptre,  and  to  fi  1  his  chair. 

He  d  ed  before  he  made  this  lady  wife,  too ; 

And  so  we’ve  got  no  King  to  cry  long  life  to  ! 

I  am  a  Queen,  in  my  own  right,  and  so 
I’ll  marry  Graceful,  if  he  won’t  say  no  ; 

And  give  him  all  the  gold  in  my  State  coffer  ! 

Leap  year  or  not,  I  jump  ma’am,  at  the  offer. 

'rcene  changes.  Three  Fairies  appear. 
A  very  proper  thing  for  both  to  do. 

Mercy  upon  us,  pray,  sir,  who  are  you  ? 

We  are  three  fairies,  lately  fish  and  fowl ; 

I  was  a  carp,  my  friend,  here,  was  an  owl : 

My  other  friend  for  some  cause  was  a  crow  ! 

All  needed  Graceful’s  aid,  and  had  it  so. 

We  served  him  in  return,  and  now  in  glory, 

Come  here  to  terminate  thy  fairy  story. 

Your  welcome,  prithee  make  yourselves  at  home, 

Dear  Graceful,  now  no  further  need  we  roam, 

But  over  both  these  Kingdoms  we  will  reign 
Together. 

Kay,  to  rule  here  we  must  gain 
Permission  first  the  vacant  throne  to  fill. 

Your  voices  Lords — I  pray  you  let  her  will 
Have  its  free  way — consent — don’t  pause  about  it, 
For  here ,  you  know  we  can’t  succeed  without  it. 


FINALE. — “  Wha9ll  be  King  but  Charlie ?” 

Graceful. 

Approve  the  Fair  with  Golden  Hair, 

Of  smiles  be  every  face  full, 

V  Confirm  her  choice 

With  hand  and  voice, 

And  make  a  king  of  Graceful. 

Come  all  together, 

Whate’er  the  weather, 

And  fill  this  merry  place  full  ; 

Nor  cloud  too  soon 
The  honeymoon 
Of  Golden  Locks  and  Graceful. 

Chorus. 

Come  all  together,  &c. 


THE  END. 
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Sylvester  Dagger-j  Douglas  'l’ravestie 


wood 
Old  Oak  Chest 
School  for  Scandal 
Paul  Pry 
Frankenstein 
Dear  Hunters 
Forty  Thieves 
Lovers’  Quarrels 
Black-eyed  Susan 
Forest  of  Bondy 
Warlock  of  the 
Glen 

Maid  of  Genoa 
Idiot  Witness 
Intrigue 
Cherry  Bounce 
Dead  Shot 
Dominique 
Miller’s  Maid 
Fortune’s  Frolic 
Is  he  Jealous  ? 
Melmoth  the  Wan¬ 
derer 

Captain  Stevens 
Jonathan  Brad¬ 
ford 

Ellen  Wareham 
Nabob  for  anliour 
Hake’s  Progress 
Turning  the  Ta¬ 
bles 

Blue  Devils 
Frank  Fox  Phipps 
Rendezvous 
Tom  Cringle 
Peter  Bell 
Damp  Beds 
Seven  Clerks 
Unfinished  Gen¬ 
tleman 

B,obert  Macaire 
Day  in  Paris 
Schoolfellows 
Married  Rake 
Housekeeper 
Mountain  Sylph 
Beau  Nash 
Catching  an 
Heiress 
Station  House 
Hazard  of  the  Die 
Hunting  a  Turtle 
Spirit  of  the  Rhine 
Jewess 

Widow’s  Victim 
Old  and  Young 
Stager 

Doves  in  a  Cage 
Painter  of  Ghent 
Twice  Killed 
Captain ’s  not 
Amiss 

Othello  Travestie 
Man  about  Town 
Farmer’s  Story 
Mrs.  White 
Middy  Ashore 
Stale  Secrets 
Minerali 
Mummy 
Kent  Day 


Double-bedded 


Nervous  Man 
Frederick  of  Prus¬ 
sia 

Woman’stheDevil 
Dice  of  Death 
Wapping  Old 
Stairs 
Whistler 
Black  Domino 
Maiden’s  Fame 
Jacket  of  Blue 
New  Way  to  Pay 
Old  Debts 
N  egro  of  W  apping 
Oliver  Twist 
Monsieur  Jacques 
The  Tempter 
Love  and  Charity 
Polly 
Crown  Prince 
Little  Sins  and 
Pretty  Sinners 
Gaspardo  theGon- 
dolier 
Dream  of  Fate 
Pacha’s  Pets 
Self  Accusation 
Jacques  Strop 
Blue  Jackets 
Day  Well  Spent 
Louise 

Lord  Darnley 
Wren  Boys 
Ambassadress 
Delicate  Atten¬ 
tions 

W'nat  have  I  done? 
Jealousy 
The  Brothers 
Farinelli 
Rape  of  the  Lock 
Virginius  the 
Rum-un 
Faith  &  Falsehood 
My  Fellow  Clerk 
Peregrinations  of 
Pickwick 
Cupid 

No  Followers 
The  Assignation 
King  John  Tra¬ 
vestie 

A  Quiet  Day 
Sudden  Thoughts 
Black  Domino— 
(Opera) 

Pascal  Bruno 
King’s  Wager 
Wanted  a  Brigand 
I  and  my  Double 
’Tis  She 

Conquering  Game 
My  Sister  Kate 
King’s  Gardener 
King  of  the  Mist 
Latin,Love,&  War 
Fairy  Lake 
John  Bull 
Loves  of  Lord 
Bateman 


the  Idiot  Boy 
Wedding  Gown 
Mountaineers 
Death  Plank 
Iron  Chest 
Behind  the  Scenes 
Ben  theBoatswain 
Lady  of  Lambythe 
Love’s  Labour’s 
Lost 

Jack  Shepherd 
Beggar’s  Opera 
Therese 

Good  Night’s  Rest 
Poor  Gentleman 
Faint  Heart  never 
won  Fair  Lady 
A  Night  in  the 
Bastille 
Duenna 
Bandit  of  the 
Blind  Mine 
My  Lord  is  not 
my  Lord 
Michael  Erie 
A  Close  Siege 
Miller  of  Mans- 
Rivals  [field 
Double  Gallant 
Clandestine  Mar 
riage 

Pink  of  Politeness 
Bamboozling 
Like  Father,  like 
Son 

Englishmen  in 
India 

Temple  of  Deatfi 
Railroad  Station 
Robespierre 
White  Milliner 
Sergeant’s  Wed¬ 
ding  [missed 
Fairly  hit  &  fairly 
Innkeeper’s 
Daughter 
My  Wife’s  Dentist 
Rubber  of  Life 
Barnaby  Rudge 
Lady  &  Gentleman 
in  a  Perplexing 
Predicament 
Cousin  Peter 
Windmill 
Bathing 
Meet  me  by  Moon¬ 
light 

New  Footman 
Lucky  Stars 
Boots  at  the  Swan 
Norma  Travestie 
Cousin  Lambkin 
M  y  V  alet  and  I 
Antony  and  Cleo¬ 
patra  (Farce) 
Eton  Boy 
Captain  Charlotte 
Angel  of  the  Attic 
Asmodeus,  the 
Little  Devil 


Room  [Floor 
My  Wife’s  Second 
Ambassador’s 
Lady  [fast 
Wedding  Break- 
MoralPliilosopher 
Railroad  Trip 
My  Wife’s  Come 
Meg  Murnock 
Lesson  for  Gen¬ 
tlemen 
Old  CuriosityShop 
King  Richard  ye 
Third 
Young  Scamp 
Mistaken  Story 
Whitefriars 
Post  of  Honour 
The  Polka 
Momentous  Ques¬ 
tion 

Milliners’  Holiday 
Wilful  Murder 
Mysteries  of  Paris 
DonCesardeBazan 
Young  England 
Review  [ding 
Corporal’s  Wed- 
House  Dog  [pole 
Margaret  Catch 
Smoked  Miser 
Widow  Bewitched 
Another  Glass 
King  atid  I 
Mrs.  Caudle’s 
Curtain  Lecture 
Powder  and  Ball 
Mrs.  Caudle,  or 
CurtainLectures 
(Princess's) 
Love  in  Livery 
Lodgings  for  Sin¬ 
gle  Gentlemen 
The  Omnibus 
Cut  for  Partners 
Cricket  on  Hearth 
Phantom  Break- 
Lend  me  5s.  [fast 
Done  Brown 
On  the  Tiles 
Irish  Tiger 
Sister  and  I 
Loan  of  a  Wife 
Weaver  of  Lyons 
Advice  to  Hus¬ 
bands 

Barber  and  Bravo 
Mrs.  Harris 
Fellow  Servants 
£500  Reward 
Prisoner  of  War 
Buffalo  Girls 
Rival  Sergeants 
Rag  Pickerof  Paris 
Who  do  they  take 
me  for  ?  [moor 
Bride  of  Lamraer- 
Out  on  the  Sly 
Who’s  my  Hus¬ 
band  ? 


The  Secret 
Crock  of  Gold 
Peggy  Green 
Done  on  bothsides 
Damon  &  Pythias 
Marguerite’s  Co¬ 
lours  [Joke 
A  Devilish  Good 
Bedroom  Window 
Old  Honesty 
Jonathan  [dies 
Nice  Young  La- 
Going  to  theDerby 
Tutor’s  Assistant 
Poor  Pillicoddy 
Founded  on  Facts 
Midnight  Watch 
Lost  Ship 
Roman  Actor 
Brigands  in  the 
Bud 
Lbst  Diamonds 
The  Trumpeter’s 
Wedding 
Sixteen  String 
Jack 

Separate  Mainte¬ 
nance 

Mother’s  Bequest 
Manager  in  Dis¬ 
tress 

Gipsey  Farmer 
Chamber  Practice 
Royal  Red  Book 
The  Bottle 
Unprotected  Fe¬ 
male 

Turnpike  Gate 
Nell  Gwynne 
Three  Cuckoos 
Three  Princes 
Adam  Buff 
Friend  Waggles 
Not  to  be  Done 
White  Slave 
102,  or  the  Veteran 
and  his^Progqpy 
Sent  to  tRe  Tower 
Allow  me  to 
logize 
Temptatipn 
Teacher 
Greek  Slave 
Bould  Soger  Boy 
Azael  theProdi*  al 
Robert  the  Briice 
Ragged  School 
Last  of  the  Fairies 
Scarlet  Mantle 
Alice  May 
A  Plain  Cook 
Peter  the  Great 
UncleTom’s  Cabin 
(Olympic) 
Wellington  and 
Waterloo 
The  Gold  Fiend 
Old  Adam 


me  to  Afo- 
gize  J 
tatipn 
ler  TaJ^ft 
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Casco  Bay;  Wild  Boy  of  Bohemia; 

Fvpnnhman  in  London  ; 


Elephant  of  Siam  ; 
Battle  of  Waterloo 


Love’s  Frailties ; 
;  Burmese  War 


Slxpewre 

VOLUME  16. 

226  Fish  out  of  Water 

227  Moving  Tale 

228  Ben  Bolt 

229  Lonely M an  ofOcear. 

230  False  andConstant 

231  My  Friend  the 
Major 

232  Eton  Boy 

233  Blighted  Being 

234  Living  too  Fast 

235  Sophia’s  Supper 

236  Field  of  40  Foot¬ 
steps 

237  Avalanche 

238  Object  of  Interest 

239  Bona  Fide  Tra¬ 
vellers 

240  Honeymoon 

VOLUME  17. 

241  Balance  ofComfort 

242  Court  of  Oberon 

243  Harlequin  Blue 
Beard 

244  Sailor  of  France 

245  Yellow  Dwarf 

246  Bottle 

247  Railway  Belle 

248  A  bon  Hassan 

249  Aggravating  Sam 

250  Rough  Diamond 
2U  Good  for  Nothing 

252  Tit  for  Tat 

253  Good  Little  Wife 

254  Opposite  Neigh¬ 
bours 

255  Three  Musketeers, 
Is. 
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VOLUME  18. 

256  Wonderful  Worn  an 

257  My  Wife’s  Diary 

258  My  Neighboui’s 
Wife 

259  Secret  Agent 

260  Game  of  Romps 

261  Take  that  Girl 
Away 

262  Cinderella  (Opera) 
Is. 

263  Esmeral  d  a(  Dram  a) 

264  Muleteer ofToiedo 

265  Romeo  and  Juliet 
2f|6  Clodrmaker’s  Hat 

267  MkrerofShm-editch 

268  Delicate  (Ground 

269  Guy  Mannering 

270  Capt.  of  the  Watch 

VOLUME  19. 

271  Golden  Branch 

272  Beauty  and  Beast 

273  Blue  Beard 

274  Fair  One  with  the 
Golden  Locks 

275  Cymon  and  Iphi- 

276  Fortunio  [genia 

277  Invisible  Prince 
27 S  Island  of  Jewels 
279  King  Charming 
2-'0  King  of  Peacocks 
281  Prince  of  Happy 

Land 

232  Theseus  &  Ariadne 
2-13  Sleeping  Beauty 

284  Queen  of  the  Frogs 

285  Bee  and  Orange 
Tree 


onaue 

aW* 


VOLUME  20. 

286  MarriedDaughters 

287  Birds  of  Aristo¬ 
phanes 

288  Drama  at  Home 

289  Golden  Fleece 

290  Gracir  sa&Percinet 

291  H old  your  Tongni 

292  Two  in  theMo: 

293  My  Grea*  ’Au 

294  My  Heart’s  Idol 

295  Grist  to  the  Mill 

296  Irish  Post 

297  Pride  of  theMarket 
298Queen  M  ary’sBower 
299  Cabinet  Question 

Lost  Ship 
VOLUME  21. 
Court  Beauties 
Village  Tale 
Romantic  Idea 
Rouge  et  Noir 
Only  a  Clod 
Seven  Champions 


300 

301 

302 

303 

304 

305 

306 

307  Enchanted  Forest 

308  Mistressof  the  Mill 

309  First  of  (May 

310  Day  of  Reckoning 

311  Wild  Ducks 

312  Dream  of  the 
Future 

313  Chain  of  Events 

314  Lady  in  Difficulties 

315  Promotion 
VOLUME  22. 

316  Morning  Call 

317  Hay  market  Spring 
Meeting 


318  TooMuch  of  aGood 
Thing  [Deep 

319  Still  Waters  Hun 

320  Henry  the  Eighth 

321  Garrick  Fever 

322  Buck  stone’s  Ad¬ 
venture  with  a 
Polish  Princess 

323  Dowager 

3jfc4  Y oung  Widow 

3^bHelping  Hands 

326x>  tranger 

327  How  stout  You’re 
Getting 

328  She  ,<  Would  and 
SbeWould  Not 

329  Or  1 1  y  a  II  al  fp en  n  y 

330  Mountain  Sylph 
VOU  ME  23. 

331  Black  Doctor 

332  Jack  Sheppard 

333  Dumb  Belle 

^334  Hamlet 

’335  Sergeant’s  Wife 

336  My  Wife’s  Mother 

337  Who  Speaks  First 

338  Black  Ey’d  Susan 

339  Four  Sisters 

340  Man  of  Miltoy 
Friends 

341  Petticoat  Govern¬ 
ment 

342  Wandering  Min¬ 
strel 

343  Noemie 

344  Waterman 

345  Little  Treasure 
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VOL.  I.» 

Silent  Woman 
IT!  be  your  Second 
Bombast  es  Furioso 
State  Prisoner 
Tooth-ache 
Power  and  Principle 
Anything  for  a  Change 
Hopeless  Passion  [sion 
Unwarrantable  Intru- 
Th innping  Legacy 
Box  and  Cox 
Left  the  Stage 
John  Dobbs 
Hook  3rd.  Chapter  1st 
’Twould  Puzzle  a  Con¬ 
juror 

Macbeth  Travostie 
VOL.  II. 

Sink  or  Swim 
DiamondC  ut  Diamond 
Critic 

Slasher  and  Crasher 
Not  a  Bad  Judge 
Time  Tries  All 


Poor  Cousin  Walter 
Domestic  Economy 
Ladies'  Battle 
Cool  as  a  Cucumber 
Very  Suspicious 
Box  and  Cox  Married 
Betsy  Baker 
Loan  of  a  Lover 
Where  there’s  a  Will 
Stage  Struck 
VOL.  III. 

Deaf  as  a  Post 
Desperate  Game 
A..S.S. 

Fast  Train 

Maid  with  Milking  Pail 
Trying  it  on 
Handsome  Husband 
P.P. 

My  First  Fit.  of  Gout 
Somebody  F.lse 
Chesterfield  Thinskin 
Curious  Case 
Little  Toddlekins 
WhitebaitatGroenwich 


Pretty  Piece  of  Busi¬ 
ness 

Bachelor  of  Arts 
VOL.  IV. 

First  Night 
Perfection 

No.  1  Round  theCorner 
Storm  in  a  Tea  Cup 
J  acobite 

To  Oblige  Benson 
Family  Jars 
From  Village  to  Court 
Sunshine  thro’  Clouds 
Heads  or  Tails? 

As  Like  as  Two  Peas 
Fish  out  of  Water 
Court  of  Oberon 
My  Wife’s  Diary 
Good  Little  Wife 
Hough  Diamond 
VOL.  V. 

Wonderful  Woman 
Delicate  Ground 
Captain  of  the  Watch 
Two  in  the  Morning 


Only  a  Clod  A 
Morning  Call  [Thinp 
Too  Much  of  a  Good 
Still  Waters  linn  Dee} 
Cabinet  Question 
Married  Daughters 
Dowager 
Only  a  Halfpenny 


DAVJDGON’S  LIBEETTO  BOOKS,  Is.  each,  by  post  is.  id. 

VVewitz Bit’s  Dramatic  Reminiscences  and  Chronolcrry,  .ports.*  0 d.,  by  post,  10/; 
Wkwitzer's  Dramatic  Reminiscences,  portions.  (Ut.,  by  post.  Id. 

Four  Ounces  weight  of  the  above  (about  6  Farces  civ  3  Dramas)  can  be  sent  Mr  any  part,  4 

the  Three  Kingdoms,  by  post,  for  One  Penny. 

Postage  Stamps  received  in  payment  to  any  amount. 


